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To the children of my dear friends in 
Scotland^ this little book is inscribed 
vnth much affection. 

And, my dear children, I have been 
thinking what I ought to say to you 
on such an occasion. Time is so 
short, so uncertain, that I am not 
willing, to lose any opportunity that is 
a£forded me, of speaking some word 
of life to your souls ; and while every 
thing around and within is so especi- 
ally reminding us that to-morrow may 
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never come, I do feel the urgent need 
there is to ** work while it is called 
TO-DAY." Your dear Aunt in a letter 
which she wrote during her late illness 
says, * I cannot be sure of ever seeing 
you again ; and at any rate, we shall 
not have long to be together, for the 
time is short. Do you remember this, 
thd that not one moment of this short 
time belongs to you, fdt you tare not 
your own. God has bought you, and 
your thoughts, and your words, and 
your a(^ons. You have nothing that 
you may do what you like with, all 
you have you must give to God to do 
what He likes with.' 

Remember these words, my dear 
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ehiLdren, they are true and solemn 
words — " For ye are bought with a 
price," **even the precious blood of 
Christ ; ** ** therefore glorify God in 
your. body, and in your spirit which 
are Gods." And now I shall leave 
Mary, to speak for h^self ; she is 
grown much older since she first spoke 
to you as ** Little Mary" — but not 
too old I hope to be understood by 
every one of you, even by that little 
one, the very least in all her Father's 
house. You must write and tell me 
how you like what Mary says — what 
you learn from her, and whether you 
get any of that knowledge of God, 
through her, which is *' Eternal Life " 



vin 

—there is nothing else worth getting, 
my dear children. 

And now Farewell- 

When Mary and her Mother return 
home, I hope to send you a second 
volume of Scotland's Remembrances. 



LITTLE MARY GROWN OLDER. 



* I HAVE been thinking with much 
pleasure, dear Mama, on your promise 
to begin reading your remembrances 
of Scotland to me this evening. Al- 
though I know none of your Scotch 
friends, and hitherto have heard very 
little concerning the period of your re- 
sidence among them, yet I feel quite 
sure that the history will be interesting 
to me. You often smile at my under- 
standing the expression of your coun- 
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:6 LITTLE MARY 

tenance so well, and I think you will 
allow that I have read it correctly in 
the present instance.* 

' And what does it tell you, Mary ?* 

'That you love that country and 
the people that are in it very much. 
Mama; the mention of them never 
fails to make your face beam out an 
acknowledgment that it is very sweet 
to you to think of them, and I own 
I shall like very much to hear all about 
thfem.' 

* You have judged very truly, Mary ; 
I do love to think of them : my heart 
can thank God upon every remem- 
brance of pay dear friends in that coun- 
try, and this it is that makes their 
memory so sweet to me/ 

' Were you there with your family, 
Mama?' 
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* No ; I went from every member 
of my own family in going there.' 

* And can that be a pleasing recol- 
lection to you ? I cannot conceive it 
possible. You appear so exceedingly 
attached to your family, that I have 
often thought no person could more 
fiilly enter into the spirit of the woman 
who felt it enough to ** dwell among 
her own people/* than my own dear 
Mama must have ever done.' 

' You are pretty right there, Mary ; 
but it is not in the recollection of 
events which have been most accord- 
ing to the flesh that the renewed heart 
finds pleasure. In all such, Grod was 
not acknowledged, but forgotten, not 
glorified, but dishonoured ; for all that 
is of the flesh is sin, and the awakened 
soul seeing this, finds a bitterness in 

B 2 
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4 LITTLE MARY 

every such remembrance. God loves 
us, and would fain see us happy, but 
not with a happiness separate from 
the blessedness of loving and delight- 
ing in Him ; in all cases, therefore, 
where our pleasures have been those 
of sin, His heart's desire toward us 
has been disappointed, and His love 
grieved ; — ^grieved that those, whose 
calling it is to sow to the Spirit, that 
of the Spirit they may reap life ever- 
lasting, should like better to sow to 
the flesh, from whence they can only 
reap corruption. It is not therefore 
in such recollections as these that the 
soul is refreshed, but in events in which 
there has been a discovery of God's 
holy purpose ; — events which in their 
results have manifestly tended to cru- 
cify the flesh and subdue it to Him ; 



GROWN OLDER. 5 

through which the creature has been 
let into the mind of God, and become 
acquainted with the secret of His heart 
towards herself ; here there is cause 
for delight and joy and thanksgiving, 
and here, Mary, I feel I may safely let 
my soul go out and wander through the 
depths of memory, and as I wander, 
sing in the ways of the Lord, that 
great is the glory of the Lord. In all 
such surveys of the past, I remember 
the way which the Lord God has led 
me through the wilderness, to humble 
me, and to prove me, and to do me 
good in the latter end ; and truly does 
my heart testify that every way of 
God is good, because tending unto 
life, while every way of my own is 
only evil; and that every trial, every 
pain, every sorrow of my life has arisen 
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b LITTLE MARY 

out of my following my own way, and 
resisting the leadings of my Father. 
My dear child, it is the conviction of 
this that makes me press upon you so 
constantly the blessedness of yielding 
yourself unto God now, — of suffering 
Him to lead you every moment now, 
— that being satisfied early with His 
mercy, you may be kept from all desire 
after the husks wherewith the unclean 
feed themselves, and may rejoice and 
be glad all your days. Dear Mary, 
suffer God to lead yow, — hold out your 
hand to Him continually ; — He is the 
only guide to happiness. I remember 
well a very simple and sweet exposi- 
tion of Mr. M , in which he said 

something immediately to this point : 
** Men puzzle themselves very much 
as to what sin is ; — but sin does not 
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consist in doing this or that ; — living 
at a distance from God is sin, — seek- 
ing your happiness in other objects 
is sin, — making the gifts of God your 
portion, instead of God himself, is 
sin, — living upon them without seeing 
His love in them, without enjoying 
Him in them, is sin. It all comes 
under this head, — "without God in 
the world.** Your Father wishes to 
walk through the world with you ; He 
is saying to every one of you when you 
get up in the morning, '* My child, let 
me go with you." I was much struck at 
the time with the simplicity and truth 
of this statement. It seemed to me 
the walk that Enoch walked. Mary, 
will you seek to walk thus with God ; 
will you ask Him to waken your ear, 
morning by morning to hear Him 



8 LITTLE MARY 

saying, ' My child, let me go with 
you ? ' We are just now about to 
enter upon the duties of the day, — may 
we both of us be kept in a true child- 
like spirit, having no plans for our- 
selves ; but looking to God every mo- 
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ment to present that thing before us 
in which He would have us occupied ; 
let us go forward in His strength to 
the execution of it, whatever it may 
be ; depending wholly on Him to work 
all our works in us, and then be as- 
sured we shall be made witnesses for 
Him in every one of them/ 

* Dear Mama, I will ask God to go 
with me, and I hope He will do so.' 

^Do more than hopCy Mary, — be 
sure. You cannot be too confident in 
God, or too distrustful of yourself; 
and now in the evening I trust we may 
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begin our remembrances of Scotland, 
which will help you to understand bet- 
ter how possible it is to see and walk 
with God in everything.' 

A happy day closed in upon Mary 
and her mother, seated together to read 
the remembrances of Scotland. 

* Did you live in the highlands, 
Mama ? ' 

' I am not quite sure about it ; the 
subject used to be one of frequent dis- 
cussion among our young people. 
One of them especially, a dear kind 
girl, and a Mary too, used to plead 
very earnestly that it must be so, and 
I dare say, she was right; for the 
bridge of Allan is, I believe, allowed 
to be a lowland boundary, and we 
were some miles beyond it : however, 
nothing in the highlands could exceed 
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the beauty of that place : it was most 
lovely/ 

' What was it like, Mama ? ' 
' I cannot well describe it to you, 
Mary ; mountain and river, and wood, 
and burn, and glen, constituted a strik- 
ing variety of beauty. There were some 
spots about it, whose deep, unliving 
stillness, could they speak, might tell 
of thoughts which I have thought in 
them, as deep and. as high as a soul, 
looking from the depth of misery 
unto the height of mercy could make 
them ; spots very, very dear to my 
recollection. One burn I was espe- 
cially fond of, and my mind recals 
it at this moment with all the fresh- 
ness of yesterday about it. The de- 
scent into it from the high ground 
was sudden, and it was shut in all 



GROWN OLDER. H 

around with high wooded banks, on 
the top of which the trees entwined 
their thick branches, casting the burn 
below into deepest shadow ; a little 
stream ran over its pebbly bed, at the 
bottom, murmuring as it went ; and 
often has a point of rock that jutted 
across the stream, proved to me ' the 
solitary place' where I have sat and 
prayed, Mary/ 

* Dear Mama, it must have been 
very beautiftd ; and what led you 
there ? ' 

* Many circumstances, all of which 
are so closely interwoven with the 
history of my earliest years, that to 
imfold them to you, would be to give 
you remembrances of Devonshire, ra- 
ther than of Scotland. They were 
all, however, links in that wonderful 
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chain which the Lord has cast around 
me, to draw me up unto Himself; and 
though to my clouded view, some of 
them may even now appear dark and 
inexplicable, yet it is enough to know 
that all is the doing of Him who doeth 
all things well. I ^vent to Scotland 
with a very dear friend to unite with 
her in the labours of an interesting 
charge. She was the aunt of some 
dear girls who were fatherless and mo- 
therless ; but in taking from them their 
father and mother, *' the Lord took 
them up," and said to this dear Aunt, 
'* Behold thy children," and to them, 
'* Behold thy Mother." The two young- 
est were my especial charge.' 

* O , Mama , pray tell me about 
them : were they very nice little 
girls ? ' 
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* Perhaps they were not unlike a 
little girl very near me, Mary ; we 
may all see a sister s heart in each 
other : children we are of the same 
evil root, but the Lord hath dealt very 
bountifully with us, and so He had 
with them. I have not much to say 
to you about them, save that they were 
very dear to me. The remembrances 
contained in my manuscripts are not 
so much connected with these children 
as with their Aunt and other members 
of her family. They were a household 
for whom the Lord had done great 
things, and my desire is to use them 
as channels through which to convey 
to you and others a blessing from 
Him. As such, they will rejoice to be 
used, — rejoice to give freely of that 
which they have so freely received: 
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for we are all receivers, Mary, and 
have therefore nothing whereof to 
glory, as though we had not re- 
ceived it. Here is a small manuscript 
containing some particulars respecting 
them which you may take and read 
alone. It will show you that they 
were the Lord's gold, and that He had 
brought them through the refiner's fire. 
Some old writer says a very sweet thing 
upon this ; namely, that * in puri- 
fying gold the refiner discovers when 
the dross is gone, by holding his face 
over the gold, which, when quite pure, 
will reflect his own image clearly, and 
therefore requires to be kept no longer 
in the furnace/ Thus did the great 
Refiner deal with these His dear ser- 
vants : thus He tries all His ser- 
vants : they are His gold, and He 
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would see His image reflected brighdy 
in them. ** He shall sit/' says the 
prophet Malachi, " as a refiner apd 
purifier of silver, and he shall purify 
the sons of Levi, and purge them as 
gold and silver ; that they may oflfer 
unto the Lord an oflfering in righteous- 
ness." I believe that in the case 
of these dear friends of mine, this 
holy purpose of God was not alto- 
gether disappointed, and that their 
hearts, which is the offering He desires 
from His creatures, were really much 
given to Him. They know how well I 
love them, but they know too, and under 
God they taught me to know, that 
there are few things in which we prove 
ourselves more the friends of those we 
love best, than in restraining oiu'selves 
in the matter of speaking their praises. 

c 2 



16 LITTLE MARY 

Matthew Henry, in commenting on 
the instrument which the devil used 
to present the fruit to Adam, says, 
* It is Satan's policy to send tempt- 
ation by unsuspected hands, even by 
those that have the most interest in us, 
and influence upon us ; ' and I believe 
indeed, that few, if any of us, are in 
the least aware how much we en- 
courage one another's sblf-love in 
all our intercourse together; how 
strong a hand we mutually lend to 
solder and fasten with nails, this ef- 
fectual barrier to the entering in of 
God's truth. Those who know them- 
selves the most rightly, know surely, 
that self-esteem is a bulwark in the 
natural heart that needs no supporters. 
Oh ! it is Satan's strong hold within us; 
because it is the one w^hich we are the 
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most unwilling to be loosened from. 
It is the cement with which he makes 
every part of his building secure, and 
in which he contrives to make us rest 
so satisfied that we willingly shut our 
hearts against that sweet voice which 
says, ** Behold I stand at the door 
and knock ; if any man will open unto 
me, I will come in to him, and sup 
with him, and he with me." Mary, 
I desire much that you should be 
taught to enter into this subject ; it is 
of very great moment. I know the 
natural heart cannot welcome it, but 
oh ! " that heart is deceitful above all 
things and desperately wicked." He 
who alone knows it, says, '* Every 
imagination," or, as it is more strongly 
rendered in the margin of our Bible, 
purpose and desire, ** of the thoughts 

C 3 



18 tlTTLE MARY 

of man's heart, is only evil, and that 
continually." ' 

* Now really to know this is to know 
of a certainty that every tribute paid 
to our self-love is a deception, however 
sincere the heart may be that offers it ; 
since the principle of every thought 
and deed of our own, whatever appear- 
ance of amiability or benevolence it 
may assimie, yet springing from a 
source essentially evil, can be only 
evil; — and that consequently any act 
in which we are the instruments, can 
be good only inasmuch as it is done in 
and by us through the operation of the 
Spirit of God, to the entire exclusion 
of all self-acting or self-seeking. * ' It 
is God that worketh in us both to will 
and to do of his good pleasure." 

* The truth of God, Mary, is a leveller 
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of all creature exaltation. **He that 
exalteth himself shall be abased, and 
he that humbleth himself shall be ex- 
alted." It is the humble soul alone 
that can dwell with God : — '* I, says 
the high and holy One, who inhabiteth 
eternity, I dwell with Him who is of 
an humble and contrite spirit." The 
very act of coming into the presence 
of God is an act of the deepest self- 
abasement, — seeing it brings us into 
contact with a holiness which makes our 
unholiness manifest, and places us in 
a light which exposes the deformity of 
sin, and breaks the spell of all human 
flattery.' 

* But are flattery and praise quite 
the same things. Mama ? I hate mere 
compliment, but I don't think I hate 
praise.' 
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* You would hate it, Mary ; rather 
WE should hate it, did we estimate 
ourselves by that standard which I just 
now set before you from the Word 
of God. I feel I must include myself 
here ; and that while I am authorized 
to give to you all that my own con- 
science is fully convinced of, yet that 
I am a very babe in the experimental, 
heart-knowledge of this searching truth. 
There is such an upholding of the 
depths of the heart connected with it, 
such a detection of its native ugliness 
and nakedness, that we are not willing 
to receive it ; we Tove ourselves too 
well, readily to welcome a light which 
makes self appear so unlovely. You 
say, Mary, that you hate mere com- 
pliment : why do you do so ?* 

' Because, Mama, I know all that 
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is SO said to be as untrue as it is 
unmeant.' 

* But you do not hate praise ; — and 
why?' 

Mary hesitated — * I suppose, Mama, 
it must be that I receive it as being 
just and true/ 

'You have spoken the truth, Mary. 
Our hearts cannot be gratified by a 
compliment that we believe to be ut- 
terly false ; therefore to feel the slight- 
est self-gratification from it, is to prove 
of a certainty, that however our words 
may disclaim the truth, yet that we 
really receive the tribute as a just and 
a right tribute. I remember a Chris- 
tian minister who well understood the 
human heart, and knew how to probe 
and unfold its depth, — saying once on 
this subject — * Suppose a person whose 
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approbation was dear to you, were to 
come and say : — * I heard a friend of 
mine just now speak very highly of 
your talents, or your piety, or your 
amiability/ How would you feel, and 
what would be your reply ? Most 
probably you would disclaim the praise 
as undue, and in so doing might be- 
lieve yourself sincere: — but let that 
same individual return after a while 
and tell you that he had mistaken the 
matter, and that another and not your- 
self had been the object of his friend's 
commendation; which among you would 
be without a secret feeling of disap- 
pointment? Yet God was as much 
honoured through the one channel as 
the other/ You can apply this, Mary, 
to what has gone before, can you not ?' 
' Perfectly, Mama ; that minister 
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spoke truth. I think all who heard 
him must have acknowledged that he 
did so.' 

* I assure you I did, Mary ; and I 
have often detected the feeling in my 
own heart since, as well as much 
beside which I heard from him. He 
was a man who went beyond the mere 
outside of things, both in practice and 
precept. A young friend of mine used 

to say of him, Mr. detects 

and displays my secret sms so glaringly 
that I am sure he must have been very 
wicked once himself.' 

* Well, Mama, I think so too ; I 
can always lay open those sins the 
best to others of which I have felt the 
power in my own heart.* 

* Because, Mary, it is by this know- 
ledge of our own hearts alone that we 
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can be led into the mystery of what 
the human heart is.' 

' But all hearts are not alike, 
Mama.' ^ 

* As in water, face answereth to face, 
so the heart of man to man, Mary. 
Yes ; every heart is naturally alike, — 
there is no difference. Read the third 
of Romans, dear child ; pray over it, 
and learn, from what the Spirit has 
written there of man's lost condition, 
wherein lies the secret of true humility. 
I scarcely recollect any one truth that 
the mother of my children in Scotland 
(for so I must call her, to distinguish 
her from another dear Aunt with whom 
I shall like to make you acquainted) 
felt it more essential to press upon 
their minds, than the oneness of the 
flesh with all its corruption and de- 
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pravity. She seldom forgot it ; — what- 
ever the sin, how aggravated soever 
the circumstances attending it : she 
never joined in any word of censure 
or condemnation against the offender, 
but answered all such by reminding 
us that it was the act of a brother or 
a sister ; thus checking at once any 
disposition in those around her to glory 
in self ; and yielding all glory to Him 
whose free grace alone maketh men to 
differ. I know well that my spirit 
often rose against the humbling truth 
that I should be such an one in nature 
as the thief or the murderer ; and not 
unfrequently has my heart whispered 
that self-approving question — ** Is thy 
servant a dog that he should do this 
thing ? " but she was right, Mary ; I 
see and feel now that she was taught 

D 
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of God in this matter, and that^ much 
blessing has since come to me through 
the knowledge of it/ 

* Dear Mama ! I cannot understand 
how this can be at all true ; I am quite 
sure nothing could tempt me to be- 
come either a thief or a murderer. 
Why ! Mama, I shudder even at the 
thought of such a thing, much less 
could I do it. Indeed, indeed, it can- 
not be true, I am quite certain that — 

* Hush, Mary ! be not certain. Oh ! 
if you knew yourself you would not 
speak thus. Hazel did not conceive 
himself capable of that enormity of 
crime into which he fell. Peter thought 
it impossible he could deny his Lord. 
Judas, perhaps, would have been as 
slow to believe that he could betray 
him ; — ^Thomas^ that he could be faith- 
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less to him. And the flesh of Hazel, 
and Peter, and Judas, and Thomas, is 
the flesh my Mary bears about her, 
with all its propensities and liabilities 
to evil. * ' Are we better than they ? 
(says the Apostle) no, in no wise.** 
Dear child, the corruption of the hu- 
man heart is a mighty deep ; only the 
love that redeemed it is deeper. Oh ! 
did men know it, — did even Christians 
know it more as a living practical 
truth, than as a mere doctrine, how 
would the power of selfishness and 
pride, and hatred, and envy, be alto- 
gether overthrown. Again, it should 
be said, ** See how these Christians 
love one another." The unpitying 
look, the unforgiving spirit, the hard 
judgment, the quick perception of the 
mote in a brother's eye, while blind 
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to the beam in your own, would find 
no place in the heart, did each recog- 
nize himself in every erring brother 
and sister. Oh ! it would so humble, 
— it would keep the soul so quiet, and 
low before God, — it would excite us to 
pray, and love, and pity, and cover the 
multitude of sins. Our grief over sin 
would then be the grief of Jesus ; our 
sympathy, the sympathy of Jesus ; who 
while he hated sin, even to the death, 
yet died for his enemies. '* God so 
commendeth his love towards us, in 
that while we were yet sinners, Christ 
died for us ; *' and he condescends to 
call us to the same high and disinter- 
ested calling. *' Love your enemies," 
(he says;) " do good to them which 
hate you ; bless them that curse you, 
and pray for them that despitefuUy use 
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you and persecute you ; for if ye love 
them which love you, what thank 
have ye ? for sinners also love those 
that love them : — and if ye do good to 
them which do good to you, what 
thank have ye ? for sinners also do 
even the same : — but love ye your 
enemies, and do good, andlend, hoping 
for nothing again, and ye shall be the 
children of the Highest ; '* or, as Mat- 
thew records it, " that ye may be the 
children of your Father which is in 
heaven ; for he maketh his sun to rise 
on the evil and the good, and sendeth 
rain on the just and on the unjust." 
— ' He urges it' (says our favourite 
Leighton) * by that relation to God as 
our Father, that in this we may resemble 
Him.' Happy children, to be like such 
a Father ! Mary, shall not we desire it ?» 
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30 LITTLE MARY 

* I hope SO, Mama.' 

' And yet it is the disposition of the 
heart to turn away from it, and so God 
in pity sends the message to us through 
every object in creation ; His sun, his 
rain, all preach that God is love ; and 
are we not further reminded, Mary, in 
the unmindfiilness of our own hearts, 
that He is kind to the unthankful and 
to the evil. God indeed is love, — ^free, 
undeserved love; and observe what Jesus 
declares to be the character of all love 
that is otherwise, — it is to love as 
sinners love. Yet are there many per- 
sons who attribute such a love, — a love 
founded on something in the creature, 
—^to the holy God ; forgetting that 
** God commendeth his love toward us, 
in that, while we were yet sinners, Christ 
died for us.'* Oh ! if all such would 
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in the spirit of a little child, pray over 
this single portion of God's word, I feel 
as if I could desire no more for the most 
prejudiced among them : — ^but I have 
turned from a subject on which I should 
like to talk further with you, Mary. We 
were speaking of the lowliness of spirit 
that would arise out of recognizing self 
in the heart of every erring brother and 
sister: and surely a result not less 
blessed, would be the unfeigned joy and 
sympathy we should experience in the 
gifts and graces of our fellow-creatures. 
Instead of which, is it not true, both 
in regard to ourselves and others, that 
envy and emulation, and a long list 
of unholy passions, manifest them- 
selves ? I believe that there is a 
holiness connected with this truth, 
that we know very little of.' 
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' Mama^ it is altogether new to me. 
All you say commends itself to my 
conscience as a high and holy standard ; 
but it is so far above any thing I have 
ever seen practised, that I can scarcely 
receive it as a reality.* 

* I can quite sympathize in your 
difficulty, dear child ; but while I do so 
I yet can only regard it as a temptation. 
Holy love is so opposed to the natural 
heart, which St. Paul describes as 
'* hateful,*^ — and men as ** hating one 
another ; " that nothing but the en- 
tering in of God*s own Spirit can 
enable us to discern and partake of its 
blessedness ; but here, as in all the 
dealings of our God towards us, we 
may trace His great compassion and 
his manifold wisdom. He knoweth 
our frame, he remembereth that we 



GROWN OLDER. 33 

are but dust, and he condescends to 
meet us in these circumstances of our 
creature condition with a command that 
we can feel and acknowledge to be 
right. The love of self is an inherent 
principle in every man. ** No man 
(says God) ever yet hated his own 
flesh ; " and indeed we see the truth 
so illustrated every day, in the thou- 
sand expedients to which men resort 
in order to promote their own indi- 
vidual interests, that the fact is too well 
established to need argument in its 
support. When, therefore, God calls 
upon us to love our neighbour as our- 
selves, He addresses His command to 
this very principle of love to our own 
flesh ; so that to recognize our oneness 
with every human being as children 
of the same Father, would be to admit 
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how reasonable a service that indeed 
is, to which our God has called ns. 
I believe too, that there is a still deeper 
ground to which this truth descends, 
but in which I desire to be myself 
further taught before I speak of it to 
you, Mary. In the meantime, let us 
seek that * ' unction from the Holy One 
by which we may know all things.'* 
The Spirit leadeth into all truth, and 
with such a guide it is inexcusable to 
remain ignorant. Surely it is not to 
value as we ought, every truth of God, 
contentedly to remain on the outside 
of it. His secret is with them that 
fear Him. Mary, let us seek to get 
into it ; and with all our seeking pray 
that our hearts may be kept from the 
too common evil of remaining strangers 
to any truth with which our lips are 
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familiar. There is a danger here ; — 
we are given to rest content in an 
indistinct uninfluential knowledge in 
divine things ; which is as deceptive 
as it is dangerous, and which I am 
certain would not satisfy us in any 
case where an acquaintance with the 
character and feelings of a fellow- 
creature were the object of inquiry. 
I feel that it has been a snare to me, 
and that my natiural dread of any thing 
speculative or controversial has often 
led me into the opposite extreme of 
being content to remain ignorant. 

* The history of my own mind upon 
this point made me enter fiilly and 
with much interest into the contents 
of a little book which your dear Uncle 
sent to me a few weeks ago, on * Ac- 
quaintance with God ; ' and in which a 
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nice distinction is made between know- 
ing God, and only knowing about 
God. Now you know well (says the 
writer of it) how different it is to know 
a person, and merely to know about 
him. You know a great deal, perhaps, 
about the king of this country, and 
about his ministers and officers, but 
most probably you do not know one 
of these persons. It is not to know 
about God, that is Eternal Life; — it 
is to know God, to be acquainted with 
Him.' &c. 

* My dear Uncle talked to me a 
great deal about that, yesterday, Mama, 
as he drove me home.' 

* And this morning, Mary, he told 
me that during your stay with him, 
he was made to realize the truth of it 
through your means.' 
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Mary looked inquiringly, — ' He had 
some friends visiting him at the same 
time, had he not ? ' 

* Yes, Mama, and they were all 
strangers to me.' 

* Your Uncle observed your watch- 
ful anxiety to keep ever close beside 
him. * Mary taught me the confidence 
that springs from love, (he said), the 
confidence that arises out of really 
knowing a person, and being assured 
of the disposition of that person to- 
wards oneself. Away from me, she 
looked timid and fearful, spoke shrink- 
ingly, and at the first possible moment 
regained her place beside me, and 
clung with more than her usual aflfec- 
tion and dependance to the protec- 
tion of a love, and a strength, which 
she had fullest confidence in. This, I 
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felt, is to know me. She knows about 
these people, hut she knows me." 

* Dear Mama, he was so right. I 
did indeed know much about his 
visitors, — living under the same roof 
with them it could not be otherwise ; 
but I seemed to remain all the time 
without their hearts. I had no sym- 
pathy with any one of them, I quite 
feel that I do not know either of them 
in the least. This little circumstance 
makes me understand your distinction. 
Mama, most clearly.' 

' I am thankful it does, dear child, 
and oh! remember it, Mary; especi- 
ally in reference to the things of God. 
Let it not satisfy you to learn that of 
Him through His Word, which it 
would be enough to know of a king 
or of an emperor through your books 
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of history. It is so possible to get a 
store of such knowledge as this through 
living in a religious atmosphere — 
through learning the Word, and hear- 
ing or reading much about God, and 
his dealings with men, and all without 
any life in the heart, — without any por- 
tion of that knowledge which is Eternal 
Life, that I cannot press the danger 
upon you too strongly. Mary, I would 
have you truly God's child, — one in 
whom is no guile. Think of those 
awful characters spoken of in Matthew 
vii. 22, 23, — they knew a great deal 
about God; had prophesied in His 
name ; in His name had cast out 
devils; and in His name done many 
wonderful works ; but He took venge- 
ance on them as not knowing Him.' 
Mary was much solemnized ; her 
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heart was right with God — and she 
very soon went away that she might 
be alone with Him, and pray Him to 
search and try her heart, and show her 
every way of wickedness that was in it. 

* Mama/ she said, when they again 
met, • * I have been thinking very much 
on the words of our Lord in the sixth 
of Luke, as to what the character of a 
Christian's love should be. Surely I 
have never seen any person that loved 
in this way, and I know many of 
your Christian friends. How is this. 
Mama ? ' 

* Sin, Mary, — sin is the only cause. 
All coming short of the standard which 
God in His word has set before us is 
sin, and arises out of an unbelief or 
ignorance of the provision that is in 
Jesus for us.' 



GROWN OLDER. 41 

* But do you really believe that any 
human being ever yet loved his enemy, 
Mama ? ' 

* Yes ; I can give you one most 
beautiful instance of it. But beware, 
Mary, of encouraging a disposition to 
compare yourself with others, or of 
allowing your mind to rest on the 
short-comings of the Christian world 
around you. We are all of us too 
easily satisfied with low things ; and in 
the thought of others falling short of 
any attainment, are ready to become 
soothed into a rest, and a satisfaction 
with ourselves, which is extremely dan- 
gerous. We have not to do with man, 
but with God. The standard which 
He has set before us is the Lord Jesus, 
and all that falls below this is sin, and 
not for our imitation. *' He that saith 
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he abideth in Him, (says St. John) 
ought himself also to walk even as 
He walked.*' His whole life was a life 
of love to his enemies. He laboured 
— he wept — he prayed— he agonized 
— he died, and all for his enemies ; 
and is it a small thing, that He who 
so loved us, should have asked us so 
to love one another? ''This is my 
commandment, that ye love one ano- 
ther as I have loved you.*' Mary, 
were I to make a deipand on your 
obedience which your circumstances 
rendered it impossible for you to 
fulfil, would it be reasonable, would it 
be a proof of my love towards you ? ' 

* Certainly not ; and I know what 
you are going to infer from that 
question. Mama.' 

'Well, what is it?' 
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* That God is not unreasonable, and 
that God is love/ 

* True, Mary ; and that, therefore, 
God cannot have made a demand upon 
us which we are not in circumstances 
to fulfil. His commandments are not 
grievous. They are exceeding broad, 
but the provision covers them. Not 
only is there a perfect example but a 
perfect provision for us in Jesus. '' He, 
through the Eternal Spirit, offered 
himself without spot to God,*' and in 
Him is that same Spirit for us, where- 
by we too may get the victory over 
sin — whereby we are '* more than 
conquerors through Him that loved 
us." Oh ! what confidence, what 
power — what consolation is there in 
that free word of His, ** Ask, and ye 
shall have." ** Every one that asketh 



44 LITTLE MARY 

receiveth." — '* If ye, being evil, know 
how to give good gifts to your children, 
how much more shall your heavenly 
Father give the Holy Spirit to them 
that ask him." Surely there is no 
straitness in God, Mary, it is all in 
ourselves. In Him dwelleth fulness. 
But we must come self-emptied to re- 
ceive of Him — and here lies the secret 
of our lacking anything. We will not 
know ourselves the needy miserable 
creatures we are ; and inasmuch as a 
fiill vessel has no room wherewith to 
receive any new supply into it — so the 
heart filled with self,— has no room to 
receive of that river of God which is 
full of water — healing water — living 
water— of which, ** Whosoever drink- 
eth shall never thirst, but it shall be 
in him a well of water springing up 
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into everlasting life." It is a blessed 
thing, Mary, to know that our strength 
lies in drawing every moment from 
this well of life. ** On our learning 
this lesson (says the holy Romaine 
in one of his letters) depends our com- 
fortable walk heaven-wards — for Christ 
does not give us a stock of grace, and 
expect us to improve it by being faith- 
ful to grace given — no, no — that is 
not His way. Every moment we must 
live by faith upon His fulness, and be 
every moment receiving out of it grace 
for grace ; and that is our happiness, 
to have all in Christ — weak and help- 
less still, but kept by His Almighty 
love.* 

* When you were recovering from 
your fever, Mary, and first began to 
walk, and to relish food, do you re- 



46 LITTLE MARY 

member how dependingly you looked 
to me to feed and to lead you, and 
how constantly the weakness of your 
body reminded you of your depen- 
dance ; do you remember it, dear 
child ? ' 

' Mama, how could I forget it ? I 
even remember that I loved my very 
helplessness , because it brought me every 
moment into the act of receiving some 
new proof of your love. I remember 
too, that you bade me pray much that 
in my then weak state, I might realize 
my right place before God, and ever 
seek to walk in it ; hanging and 
depending upon Him for every mo- 
ment; not wearying of my helpless- 
ness, but rejoicing in it, as placing me 
in a capacity to receive every supply 
out of the fulness of Jesus. But, 
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Mama, we forget these things very 
sadly when we grow strong again/ 

* Yet does not God forget us, Mary. 
O ! His love is wonderful — it is not 
to be wearied by our un worthiness — 
not retarded by our resistance. His 
grace constrains us to receive the 
blessedness wl^erewith He would have 
us filled. He is the good Shepherd, 
and careth for the sheep. He watches 
our wanderings, and when he sees us 
going astray in the wilderness to feed 
upon trodden pastures, and to drink 
of fouled waters, He goeth after that 
which is lost until he find it, and 
when He hath found it He layeth it 
on His shoulders rejoicing.' 

This conversation seemed to make 
a strong impression on Mary's mind ; 
a thoughtfulness rested upon her spirit. 
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and when alone with her Mother, she 
said, * Mama, I have thought much, 
and very seriously on all you said to 
me last evening, and the evening 
before ; but I can scarcely understand 
my own feelings about it ;' and as 
she spoke she laid her head upon her 
Mother's bosom and wept. 

* Why do you weep, Mary ? have 
you been leaning on yourself? if so, 
happy is it that the staff has broken 
and pierced your hand. Turn unto 
Jesus, ** He changeth not, but is the 
same yesterday, to-day, and for ever,'* 
there is neither peace nor strength out 
of Him. Cast your burden upon the 
Lord and hear Him saying, *' Return 
unto thy rest." * 

They knelt and prayed together, and 
Mary's disturbed spirit became peace- 
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fill, and then she told her Mother all 
that was in her heart. 

* Mama, I think I confessed to you 
last evening, that while the standard 
to which you pointed me, commended 
itself to my spirit, yet that the circum- 
stance of never having seen it mani- 
fested in the life of any human being, 
was a hindrance to my receiving it 
as true.* 

' Wen, Mary.' 

* I believe. Mama, that I tried to 
put it away as unreal — I know I did, 
but God would not let me. I took 
up my Bible to read as usual, before 
I went to bed : the chapter in course 
was the first of Ephesians, and God 
spoke to me through it. The third 
verse was fastened upon me, and before 
I passed from it, I felt indeed, ** God 
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hath blessed me with all spiritual 
blessings in Christ Jesus." And what 
can I want more to enable me to walk 
even as He walked? It pained me 
that I had doubted God, and I knelt 
down and prayed Him to fill me with 
His own Spirit. Then I went on 
reading the following chapters, and 
thought there was much that I did 
not understand in them, yet there was 
much that I felt for the first time ; and 
when I came to the nineteenth verse 
of the third chapter, my heart quite 
rejoiced to think that I might be filled 
with all the fulness of God. I chose 
that verse to rest my last thoughts on 
at night, and never I think, did I go 
to my bed so really happy, as in medi- 
tating upon what God could make 
me — upon what it is His purpose 
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to make me. Well, Mama, thinking 
kept me awake, and in a little while 
I grew so uneasy, so distracted and 
perplexed ; I felt as though I had been 
so presumptuous ! All that I was in 
myself rose up before me, and I could 
only dwell on the impossibility of ever 
.attaining at what I had dared to hope 
for and desire. In that state I fell 
asleep ; and to-day I feel I am not 
expecting it, and therefore have not 
been able to pray for it as I did last 
night, and this has made me very 
unhappy, Mama.' 

* This is a temptation of the devil, 
Mary. He was a liar from the begin- 
ning, and from the beginning has tried 
to make God a liar too. I remember 
well, during my earliest days in Scot- 
land, being tempted on the very same 
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point myself/ And turning to a part 
of her MS. under the head of 
* Temptation/ she drew her child 
affectionately to the consideration of 
some remarks there, saying, as she 
did so, * ** In that He himself suffered 
being tempted. He is able to succour 
them that are tempted/* My notes 
are but slight remembrances of a sweet 
and simple exposition which I heard 
from a dear Christian, on the third of 
Genesis. They are neither regular 
nor well-connected ; but you shall 
have them just as they are, Mary, and 
may God bless them to you as they 
were blessed to me. 

* Gen. ii. 17. The nature of the 
command — God did not say to Adam, 
" Thou Bhalt not eat of the tree," 

BECAUSE I COMMAND YOU NOT, but, 
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BECAUSE '^ in the day that thou eatest 
thereof thou shalt surely die ; " and 
death is an evil and bitter thing, 
therefore eat not of it, and live/ 
Coidd anything be more loving than 
Ihis command — * and my dear chil- 
dren,' he said, (for the table at which 
he sat was surrounded by little chil- 
dren looking up at him with the 
greatest interest) — he greatly loved 
little children, and suited all he said 
to the least capacity among them. He 
loved to feed the lambs of Jesus' fold, 
for his heart overflowed with love to 
his Master, and to the lambs, for his 
Master's sake, — * My dear little chil- 
dren, this is just the way God gives 
his commands to you. He says, * don't 
do this or that thing, because it is an 
evil thing, and will make you unhappy? 
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He tells you to love Him with all 
your hearts, and to love one another as 
you love yourselves : and I am sure 
you all know that it is a happy thing 
to live in love — that neither little chil- 
dren, nor men, nor women, can ever 
be happy when they are angry, and 
hateful towards each other. 

* God says — do not commit sin — 
do not please yourselves — do not love 
your own way. It is the devil that 
tells us our own way is good — that we 
should do every duty as easily and 
with as little trouble as possible — that 
we shoxild make ourselves comfortable 
and take up our rest here. God says, 
this is not your rest, therefore do not 
look upon it as your home. Every 
time you knock your foot against a 
table, or prick yourself with a pin, the 
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pain is intended to remind you that 
you are not at home ; therefore, dear 
children, don't love the flesh or the 
things of the flesh ; they all bring pain 
along with them, and are opposed to 
God ; but love God, and be holy ; for 
to be holy, is to be happy here, and 
happy with Him for ever in heaven/ 

* Genesis iii. 4. See what the devil 
dared to say. — When once he had got 
Eve to listen to him, he grew very 
bold, and made God a liar. O ! dear 
children never listen to the devil for a 
single moment, ^' resist him and he 
will flee from you." And then see 
what he did next — ^he falsified the 
character of God. He told Eve that 
God was not willing she should be as 
happy, and as wise as she might be ; 
that by eating of the forbidden tree. 
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God knew she would be as wise and 
as great as He Himself was ; and that 
not wishing this, or being jealous of a 
rival, He had commanded her and her 
husband not to eat of it.' 

* Mama, is it not wonderful that 
Eve should have believed this of God ? * 
Mary asked. 

Her mother looked at her expres- 
sively. — * Does Mary think it very 
wonderful that she shoidd have been 
so much like Eve last night ? ' 

^ O ! Mama, I did not detect the 
likeness myself ; but it is a true pic- 
ture. Alas ! that we shoidd so dis- 
trust a love such as God's love ; but 
go on, dear Mama, it is very sweet.' 

* Well, he then proceeded to show, 
how the devil has tried ever since to 
deceive people in the same way. * I 
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dare say, (he said) that the very least 
child among you, can remember being 
told not to do something that you felt 
it would be very pleasant to do. And 
can you not remember too, a voice that 
whispered something like this, * How 
I should like it — I wish I might do it — 
surely it is hard to be kept from it.' 

* That was conscience,' said the 
very youngest of all those little chil- 
dren, * I often hear that whisper.' 

' And what does Mima say to con- 
science, when the whisper says, * Don't 
do that.' 

* Sometimes I say, * Hush ! hush ! 
be quiet 1 ' 

' But that is not the way to be a 
happy child, Mima. Well now, per- 
haps you all know what it is to have 
felt very angry, and out of humour^ 
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because you could not get your own 
will ; that voice which told you, not 
to do the wrong thing, whether it came 
through your mother or sister, or 
through whatever channel, was the 
voice of God's law of holy love, saying, 
* Do it not, because it is sin and will 
harm you ; ' and the whisper that told 
you how pleasant it would be, was the 
devil's voice, saying, ' God knows it 
woidd make you happy, and not wish- 
ing you should be happy, he tells you 
not to do it, and you do quite well to 
be angry at being kept from it.' This, 
Mary, was exactly your case last night. 
God said, to you, through his word, 
' My child, be holy as I am holy ; love 
the unthankful and the evil, that you 
may be the child of your Father, which 
is in heaven.' He pointed you to the 
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provision with which he had blessed 
you in Jesus, and told you that He 
desired you should be filled with all His 
own fulness. The devil tried to make 
this word of God a lie, by presenting 
the thing as impossible ; and seeing the 
inlet at which he woxild find the readi- 
est entrance into your heart, he whis- 
pered you to look within, and in the 
sight of so much weakness and sin, 
to ask yourself, whether it could be 
otherwise than a vain delusion^ to ex- 
pect to be filled with a fulness such as 
God gave you to desire and pray for. 
Had you, dear child, instead of giving 
your ear, as Eve did, to the voice of 
the devil, at once fixed your eye upon 
Jesus, and answered the temptation 
with " It is written," I had not seen 
my Mary so disquieted to-day : I had 
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not seen her a grief and a dishonour 
to her God, who, so far from grudg- 
ing her anything, has done all His 
love could do, in giving His own Son 
to die for her,* 

Mary was silent, but convinced, and 
her mother continued the manuscript. 

* Verse 8. ** And Adam and his 
wife hid themselves from the presence 
of the Lord." Here is a sad change I 
See the consequence of sin, dear 
children — ** They hid themselves from 
the presence of God," ran away from 
Him who had been their joy, whose 
presence is life. Sin made them afraid 
of their best friend ; they discovered 
too late that His command was holy, 
just and good, and that by disobeying 
it they had lost all their blessedness. 
Their eyes were opened to see the 
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nakedness of their sin, and that utter 
separation from a holy God must be 
the consequence, so they were afraid 
and ** hid themselves." There is al- 
ways something wrong where we see 
people afraid : if your father had been 
absent, and were to return home to- 
day, and I were to see you all look 
frightened, and try to nm away from 
meeting him, I should say, * There is 
something very wrong in this state 
of things, either the father of these 
children is not kind to them, or other- 
wise they are conscious of some sin 
that makes them afraid to see him. 
It was conscious guilt that made Adam 
and Eve run away from God — you 
none of you think that God could be 
an unkind Father ; no, my dear chil- 
dren, he cannot be unkind, for '' God 
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is love," and if you will turn with me 
to the fifteenth of Luke, I will show 
you what a Father He proves Himself 
to be, to his poor sinful prodigal 
children. Here we see another of 
his sons running away from Him; 
God has many sons and daughters 
that run away from Him. Are any 
of you, children, running away from 
your Father ? This prodigal child did 
not like the restraints which his Fa- 
ther's holy love imposed upon him; 
so he asked for the portion of his 
goods which fell to him, that he might 
go far away out of his father's sight, 
and spend them as he pleased. Well, 
he went away ; but he could not get 
away from the eye of his father : 
** God is not far from every one of 
us, for in Him we live, and move, 
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and have our being;" so that when 
the far country is spoken of, it means 
the far country of sin and unbelief, 
which makes us run away and turn 
our backs upon God, so that we can- 
not see how near He is to us. We 
try to forget Him, and so did this 
prodigal, but his Father watched him 
all the time : He loved him, and 
wished to bring him back , so He sent 
a famine into the land, and made him 
feel the uncertainty of all he had left 
his Father's house to enjoy : and He 
permitted no man to give unto him, 
that he might see the hoUowness of 
trusting in man. Thus was he brought 
to his right mind, to a remembrance 
of his Father, and he resolved to go 
back to Him. Still he did not rightly 
estimate his Father's love. He framed 
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a request that he might be taken as 
an hired servant, to do something, as 
it were, to conciliate the love he had 
offended. But how did his father re- 
ceive him ? Look, dear children, and 
see in the father's heart to the poor 
prodigal, what the heart of your God 
and Father is to every one of you. 
*' While he," the son, ** was yet a 
great way off, his father saw him, 
and ran, and fell on his neck, and 
kissed him." We hear of no upbraid- 
ing ; the utterance of his proposed 
request to be received as an hired 
servant, was graciously prevented by 
a full admission into all the privileges 
of a son, a dear child, " Bring forth 
the best robe and put it on him, and 
put a ring on his hand, and shoes on 
his feet ; for this my son was dead 
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and is alive again, he was lost and 
is found.'" 

* Here, Mary, is the character of 
our Father and our God : and does 
He not indeed wait to be gracious, 
and is He not more ready to receive 
us than we are to return to Him ? 
Surely it is enough to convince us 
that sin is our greatest enemy when 
its tendency is to make us run away 
and live at a distance from such a 
Father as this. It is the devil's great 
aim to draw us into the far country, 
and for this purpose he spreads his 
nets like a cunning fowler.' 

' He does, indeed, Mama ; I am 
sure he quite succeeded in making me 
feel afraid of God, last night, and yet 
he suggested nothing that I could 
detect as untrue. It was the very 
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perfection of God that he tempted me 
to fear.' 

* And Mary, there is not one of all 
his wiles which he uses more skilfully, 
and alas ! successfully , than this : 
* God is holy, (he says) and great and 
powerful and just, and you have of- 
fended against every one of these per- 
fections ; you have struck deep at the 
honour of your God, therefore hide 
yourselves from him.' But O, what 
a marring is this of God's own reve- 
lation of Himself; *' He is just, but 
the Justifier of him who believeth in 
Jesus/' ** If any man sin, we have 
an advocate with the Father, Jesus 
Christ the righteous." It is true He is 
holy, He is great, mighty in power, and 
will by no means clear the guilty, but 
** God is love," and ** He hath laid 
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upon Jesxis the iniquity of us all," and 
to know this, is to possess the key to 
His other perfections, it is to have 
revealed to us how every one of them 
may he exercised to secure the happi- 
ness, the hlessedness of His creatures. 
This is that knowledge of God which 
the devil would keep us ignorant of, 
because it is deliverance **from the 
snare of the fowler.'* This it was that 
turned the footsteps of the prodigal, 
and brought him back to his Father's 
house, and this alone, dear Mary, is 
that knowledge of God which is 
** eternal life.'*' 

* This evening, dear Mama, I hope 
you will tell me your promised history 
of one who did in very deed fulfil the 
command of the Lord, and love his 
enemy/ 
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' I hope SO, too, Mary ; and that 
your patient waiting for it will be 
somewhat recompensed by the beau- 
tiful illustration it aflfords of the power 
of the love of God when fully possess- 
ing the heart. My story, however, is 
not a remembrance of Scotland: it 
was told me by my dear friend C. A. H. 
and is well authenticated. The sub- 
ject of it is a poor negro in one of the 
West India Islands. He had heard 
one of our Missionaries proclaim the 
gospel of Jesus, and the Lord opened 
his heart, like Lydia's of old, and he 
received the word with joy v from that 
time, his life, in conformity to the 
example of His master, was holy and 
consistent: and much confidence was 
reposed in him by his employers. His 
master had extensive plantations on 
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the island, and during some time pre- 
vious to the occurrence I am going to 
relate to you, there had been a very 
insufficient supply of workmen. The 
arrival of a ship, therefore, laden with 
slaves, was hailed with general satis- 
faction, by the planters, all of whorat 
were anxious to get their own demand 
satisfied. The master of our poor 
negro (whom we will call Tom) com- 
manded his overseer to put oflP imme- 
diately for the ship, and purchase for 
him seventy of the finest men in the 
lot ; * and take Tom with you,' he 
said, * he is a steady fellow, and un- 
derstands better than you or I do what 
characterizes strength in his brethren.' 
Tom and the overseer set out accord- 
ingly, and soon reached the ship ; on 
boarding her, Tom fixed his eye in- 
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tently on an infirm old man, bent 
under the weight of age and servitude, 
and with a coimtenance expressive of 
the strongest desire, said ' massa, dat 
de slave me want.* 

The overseer bade him select stronger 
men, but Tom insisted and entreated. 

^ No, massa, dat de slave me must 
have.* 

Vexed at the delay which the impor- 
tunity of the poor negro was occasion- 
ing, his superior spoke roughly, and 
urged him to be diligent, and select 
such men as he knew his master wanted. 

Tom, however, was not to be di- 
verted from his purpose ; and at length 
the slave-dealer himself, enraged at the 
obstinate folly, as he supposed, of the 
poor negro, said : — 

* Take him for nothing, if you 
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will, why he'll die before you get on 
shore.' 

Glad to get his prize, however un- 
graciously bestowed, Tom lifted the old 
man carefully into the boat, and then 
with all diligence hastened to his work, 
and soon completed the selection of the 
seventy slaves. 

The circumstance had not passed 
unobserved by the overseer, and as 
soon as an opportunity offered, he 
went to Tom's hut, that he might dis- 
cover the motive which had actuated 
him. He found the old man lying on 
Tom's bed, and the negro kneeling at 
his side. 

* Well, Tom,' said the overseer, ' I 
suppose that old man must be your 
father ? ' 

* No, masses not my father.' 
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^ Your uncle, then, — or what rela- 
tion is he ? ' 

'Massa, he no relation to Tom.* 
*Why then were you so eager to 
bring hirh on shore ? ' 

* Massa, dat man my greatest enemy/ 
The overseer looked incredulous. 

' Dat man, massa, sell me and all 
my broders and sisters to be slaves.* 

* What do you mean, Tom? why 
is he here then ? * 

* The good white man, massa, tell 
me ** Jesus say, love your enemies.*' 
Massa, me love Jesus ; Jesus die for 
poor Tom ; and when me see dat old 
man, my very greatest enemy in all 
de world, me thought this — * now Tom 
can do what Jesus do, for Jesus love 
his enemies : ' Jesus love Tom when 
Tom was his great enemy ; so massa, 
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me bring this old man home, and so 
long as he live, me take care of him 
for Jesus' sake.' 

* Oh, mama, what a beautiful story ! 
Tom was a happy man/ 

* Yes, Mary ; and though a slave, 
a free man. He was under human 
bondage, but he knew that perfect 
liberty which made him free from the 
worst of all slavery, the law of sin 
and death ; for ** where the spirit of the 
Lord is, there is liberty." 

* I remember too another very sweet 
instance of forbearing love in a little 
boy in Scotland. He was a dear pray- 
ing child, — a little Abel, who 6ffered 
free-will offerings of prayer and praise 
to God continually: the firstlings of 
all he had, the firstlings of his time 
and of his heart, he gave them all to 
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God, Mary. And Abel had a brother, 
a Gain, a wicked ungodly boy, who 
loved not his brother because he loved 
God — and ** Cain was very wroth, 
and his countenance was against his 
brother." I suppose the children 
might have occupied the same room ; 
for they were one morning together, 
while Abel was on his knees praying, 
with unprovoked malice, his brother 
came near and gave him a violent 
blow" on his head. The gentle boy 
reproved not, moved not, but meekly 
looking up to his God, said aloud — 
** Let brotherly love continue." 

* Oh, mama, your stories are so 
sweet ; what a forbearing, forgiving 
spirit ! ' 

' The spirit, Mary, of Him, " who 
when he was reviled, reviled not again, 
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— ^when he suffered, he threatened not, 
—but committed himself unto him 
that judgeth righteously.'* Resist not 
evil, (says the loving Jesus) ** but who- 
soever shall smite thee on thy right 
cheek, turn to him the other also." 
This blessed spirit of " love," echoes 
out from one end of the sacred volume 
to the other:—" Love your enemies ; 
bless them which curse you; pray 
for them which despitefuUy use you 
and persecute you, that ye may be the 
children of your Father which is in 
heaven : " blessed, holy command, 
that points to such a hope,— dear 
Mary, let it not be said of us, " she 
obeyed not the voice." 

Some little cousins came to pass 
the Christmas holidays with Mary, 
and they had been so interested in 
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the story of the poor black slaire, and of 
little Abel, whidi Mary had told them, 
that they became as anxious as herself 
to hear more of what their aunt re* 
membered about Scotland. The minds 
of these little children, however, were 
much less advanced than Mary's and 
her mother felt it necessary to select 
for them only such parts of her narra- 
tive, as would meet their capacities, 
and keep alive the interest which 
Mary's recital had already awakened. 
With this view, therefore, she chose 
rather to convey her instructionft 
through the medium of any occurrence 
passing around or among them during 
the day, than confine herself to a 
stated reading hour, which, to avoid 
interfering with other duties, she had 
necessarily done with Mary. An 
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opportunity soon offered itself. The 
children had returned from their morn- 
ing walk, looking very frightened, 
and on inquiring the cause, she learnt 
that poor Jessy, a silly woman in the 
village had met them. 

* You know, mama,' Mary said, 
^ that I usually stop and talk with her, 
and answer her questions ; but to-day, 
my cousins were so exceedingly alarm- 
ed at her vacant look and shrill tone 
of voice, that I could not persuade 
them she was harmless ; so they ran 
from her and drew me with them, 
poor Jessy following us all the way, 
talking angrily, and using menacing 
gestures, which only made my poor 
little cousins run the faster, and Jessy 
to call the louder ; and now she is 
really in such an irritated state that 
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I do not myself like to go to 
her/ 

The mild words of Mary's mother, 
however soon restored the poor woman 
to peace ; and when, too, she saw the 
fears of her little party calmed, she 
asked them to listen to her, while she 
told them something that she remem- 
bered to have occurred in Scotland, 
of which their adventure that morning 
reminded her. 

* There was living in a village in 
the west of Scotland a poor inoffen- 
sive woman, as devoid of reason as 
Jessy was, and there also lived in the 
same village a young lady, remarkable 
for the holy love with which her spirit 
was filled, and which expressed itself 
in acts of universal kindness to all 
who came within the circle of her 
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influence. Some naughty boys had 
one day diverted themselves in tor- 
menting and irritating this poor crea- 
ture : she was usually quite harmless, 
b„. her ,p,ri. w.. m up by tha 
cruelty of these wicked boys, who 
with malicious unconcern hurt and ill- 
treated her. At length her passion 
became so unrestrained that she grew 
mad with rage, foaming at the mouth 
and stamping furiously, so that the 
boys themselves got alarmed, and as 
well as the neighbours in the cottages 
around, were afraid and fled from her. 

At this moment Miss D passed 

by, and learning the cause of daft 
Annie's being in so disturbed a state, 
she in the compassionate tenderness 
of her heart desired to quiet her 
troubled spirit. The sight of her 
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violence was intimidating, and for an 

instant Miss D felt appalled ; but 

remembering the power of that Word 
which could bid the storm * ' Be still," 
she looked for the Spirit's help, and 
relying on His strength, went up to 
the enraged woman, and laying her 
hand upon her arm spoke some words 
of peace and love from the word of 
God. I forget now how long the 
excitement of the poor creature lasted ; 
but during the whole time I know the 
faith and love of this dear person 
remained unwearied, and that not 
being able to make her own voice 
heard, she stood beside her, and 
silently prayed that God would speak 
peace and quietness into the troubled 
spirit, nor did she quit her station 
till the storm indeed became a perfect 
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calm, when she led her to her own 
house, and gave her whatever was 
necessary, to support the exhaustion 
of body, which such a violent burst 
of padsion had necessarily occasioned. 

* The circumstance made a great im- 
pression on the minds of the villagers^ 
who felt that there must be some 
wonderful power in the religion of the 
* young leddy in the big house,' as 
they used to call her ; and although I 
am not sure about the results, yet, I 
remember hearing, that a spirit of 
inquiry among them was the conse- 
quence, and that much blessing came 
of it. 

* Thus you see, dear children, that 
it was not right to run away from 
poor Jessy, seeing it irritated her ; 
and that had you sought rather to 
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quiet your fears, you would have 
spared her much pain. I hope now, 
that the remembrance of this story, 
and the power of God's love in the 
heart which it so beautifully illustrates, 
will make you desire to be like her 
who is the subject of it ; and that 
another time you will ask God to take 
away all foolish fears, and keep you 
from yielding to any selfish indulgence, 
when it can only be given way to, at 
the expence of another's pain.' 

The following day, however, these 
litde children not having quite over- 
come the dread of another meeting with 
poor Jessy, entreated their Aunt to 
walk with them. The morning was 
clear and frosty, and a bright sun made 
every thing look beautiful. * I suppose 
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you had more of this fine frosty wea- 
ther in Scotland, Mama, than we have 
in Devonshire,* Mary said. 

* Yes, and I used to enjoy it very 
much. Before I went to that country, 
I thought that the great change from 
the west of England, to that northern 
climate, would be very severe to my 
delicate frame, but I found it quite 
the contrary. So disposed are we, 
like the women on their way to the 
Sepulchre, to say within ourselves, 
" Who shall roll us away the stone 
from the door of the sepulchre ? *' and 
lo, when we look, the stone is already 
rolled away for us ; we anticipate 
evil, and distrust the faithfulness and 
goodness of our God, who when He 
calls us to a work, gives us this pro- 
mise with it — '^ I will not suflFer you 
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to be tempted above that ye are able 
to bear." Our walks, especially when 
the dear mother of my children joined 
them, were often very delightful and 
profitable. I can exactly associate her 
image with the aspect of every thing 
around me on such a morning as this, 
and can perfectly retrace the following 
conversation between her and the little 
one, who generally had the most to say 
of the two. * Dear children, what 
makes your little feet echo so loudly 
at every step you take ? * 

' The ground is so hard with the 
frost; why, do you know I heard 
the coaches and carts pass on this 
road to-day, when I stood at the 
very top of the avenue, as {^nly as 
though they had been ^roming up the 
approach to the house ; but would 
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you like me to go and walk where 
the sun has come and made the 
ground soft ? there will he no noise 
then/ * No dearest, I only wished to 
show you how true a picture this road 
gives of my dear children's hearts. 
Sin makes the heart hard and cold 
like this shaded path, and keeps it so, 
until the Sun of Righteousness shines 
in upon it ; and then, O 1 how soon 
it gets soft and warm to the impres- 
sion of all that is holy and good. 
Dear children, live always under the 
beams of this blessed Sun, that yoxu* 
hearts may be «oft and tender, to re** 
ceive the good seed into good ground, 
which shall bring forth fruit an hun» 
dred-fold/ 

* I wonder if those little girls ever 
learned anything from seeing a very 
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dirty road, Mary ? ' asked Willie, the 
youngest of her cousins, a plump, black- 
eyed little boy, very amusing, and very 
fond of bringing out odd things with 
much dryness and originality. * I 
wonder if they did : if not, I think 
/ could have taught them something, 
for I remember you told me once, that 
as the thick mud clung about my shoes, 
so sin clung all about my heart, and 
that the blood of Jesus Christ was the 
only thing that could wash it off and 
make it clean/ 

' I am so glad when you remember 
anything I teach you, Willie, and now 
I think, mama can tell you something 
those little girls learned, about a very 
dirty road.' 

' What was it then?' 

* They were not at all fond of walk- 
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ing in dirty weather, Willie, and one 
day that they were obliged to do so, 
the little one was disposed to think 
every part of the road cleaner than the 
path she walked in. ' O let us go to 
the other side,' she said, * see how 
much cleaner it is.' She went, and 
we followed her. ' Dear me, why it 
is just as dirty here, and now see 
how clean it looks on the other side.' 
* Shall we go back again, dear ? ' 
asked her mother. ' It is no use at 
all, for it is really as dirty there ; it 
only looks cleaner.' * Ah ! you have 
found that out ? ' said her mother, * I 
knew it, my child, before I followed 
you ; but from this little circumstance, 
I wished to teach you the important 
truth, that things looked at from a 
distance, appear what they really are 
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not. The time is yet to come, when, if 
life is spared, you will rightly under- 
stand the value of being taught this 
early. Every person is disposed to 
fancy that a good in prospect is clearer 
of difficulty than the one in possession, 
and here lies the secret of much vain 
wishing and discontent. The world 
is a wilderness; but men would fain 
forget it ; they wander over its fair 
face in search of a rose without a 
thorn, of a sweet without a bitter, but 
find at last that it bears the curse which 
sin laid upon it, and that God*s com- 
mand is graciously intended to preserve 
us from a thousand painful disappoint- 
ments, when He says ** lay not up 
for yourselves treasiures upon earth : *' 
" love not the world." If riches in- 
crease, set not your heart upon them» 
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You see, dear child, that we have 
gathered more dirt in crossing this 
broad road, than we should have done 
by remaining were we were ; and now 
the thing is done, we find ourselves 
led by a deceitful appearance that 
would again tempt us back/ 

* That dear person possessed the 
faculty of improving every thing, 
mama. 

* When the heart is dwelling in 
God, Mary, all things are looked upon 
through the medium of God. God is 
in everything, and therefore may be 
seen, and become acquainted with 
through everything ; but we must be 
dwelt in by the Spirit of God, before 
our eyes can be enlightened thus to 
see him, or our hearts drawn out thus 
to become acquainted with Him. I 
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have certainly seldom seen a more 
constant manifestation of this Spirit 
than in that dear family in Scotland, 
beside which, it was given them in a 
peculiar degree, to communicate freely 
to others, of what their own souls fed 
upon.' 

* Pray tell us some more of their 
remarks,' said Willie. 

* Suppose you ask Mary to do so^ 
Willie, she knows a great many of 
them.' 

* I thought of the blackberries^ 
mama, just now, when you spoke of 
living under the beams of the Sun of 
Righteousness.' 

* Come, then, Mary, tell us about 
the blackberries,' cried Willie. * Did 
those little girls ever pull black- 
berries ? ' 
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* Yes, Willie ; and one summer's 
day they were all setting out with 
their baskets to try and get some for 
preserving, and they asked their 
mother, whether it were better for 
them to choose the bushes very much 
exposed to the hottest sun, or those a 
little shaded from it. ^ Keep under 
the sun, dear children,' she said, ^ and 
remember all the while to stand be- 
neath the beams of the Sun of Right- 
eousness.' And when they came home, 
she said, * I wonder who has learnt 
something of the truth of God's word j 
while p\illing these berries ? have those 
torn hands not reminded my children 
from whence all thorns had their 
origin, and that sin brought them into 
this beautiful world ? * 

' Ah ! Mary,' said Willie, * I re- 
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member where thorns are first spoken 
of in the Bible.' 

* Then repeat the passage, Willie, 
will you ? ' 

* It is in the third chapter of Genesis, 
and was part of the curse God pro- 
nounced upon Adam, Mary. " Cursed 
is the ground for thy sake ; in sorrow 
shalt thou eat of it all the days of thy 
life : thorns also and thistles shall it 
bring forth to thee." ' 

Very well, Willie, and now I have 
something more for you to think of, 
when you pull blackberies next. It 
is God's love, and power, to bring good 
out of evil, seen in these very briars 
and thorns being made to produce a 
wholesome pleasant fruit, for both the 
fruit andleaf of the bramble possess very 
healing qualities, and form part of the 
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store of most of the old wives in Scot- 
landy who are skilled in the healing ^rt.' 

* Those litde girls should have been 
very good little girls I think. I won- 
der, Mary, if they were any better for 
all they were taught ? ' 

* I hope they were much the better, 
Willie, otherwise the blessing of such 
teaching only served to make them the 
more guilty before God, for "to 
whomsoever much is given, of him 
shall be much required." And you 
should be very good too, Mary, for 
you are taught all these things as much 
as they were.' 

* And does Willie think that he has 
any excuse for being other than a 
good holy litde boy? he can read, 
and he has a Bible, and he can go and 
talk to God, and hear God speak to 
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him always, when he has no dear 
aunt near to teach him.' 

* But you know I am at the academy 
almost all the day, Mary ; and before I 
go I have enough to do to. prepare my 
lessons with the tutor, and when there, 

. I have much more than enough to do 
to think about not losing my place in 
the class, and how then can I give so 
much time to my Bible, and think 
and talk about God, so much as you 
who have nothing else to do ? ' 

* The verse you chose, last night, 
when you went to bed, dear Willie, 
may answer that question : repeat it to 
me.' 

* " Whether therefore ye eat or 
drink, or whatsoever ye do, do all to 
the glory of God." ' 

* And, Willie, have you forgotten 
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all I said to you about it, and all you 
yourself said to God, about it, in your 
prayer, when we knelt down together 
before Him ? O, Willie, it is an awful 
mockery of God to draw nigh unto 
Him with the mouth, and honor him 
with the lip, while the heart is far 
from Him.* 

'Mary, donot look so grieved and yet 
so kindly at me ; I remember it all now. ' 

* But I do not think your heart 
feels it, and that is the thing which 
grieves me, Willie. It is not a 
mere knowledge of words that I want 
to give you ; you may have a great 
deal of such knowledge in your head, 
without your heart being in the least 
degree affected, or your conduct in- 
fluenced by it, and this is very awful, 
and very dangerous, and very hateful 
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to God ; it is even worse than know- 
ing nothing. I desire that you should 
rather feel more than you know how 
to speak of, Willie, and if you do nat 
quite understand how that can be, ask 
me by and by, and I will tell you a 
story that mama once told me, which 
will make my meaning plain/ 

* Willie, it is your heart that God 
asks you to give to Him, and if you 
keep that back. He cares for nothing 
else, so that until you feel in your 
heart, that it is a happy thing, and a 
blessed thing to do all to the glory of 
God, you will certainly never do it^ 
because God is glorified by no service 
in which the heart and affections are 
not engaged/ 

* But how can I have my heart 
engaged with God when I am learning 
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my Latin grammar with the tutor, 
Mary ? There is not a word in all the 
book that can remind me of God ; so 
that I do not understand how I can 
do THAT duty to His glory, however 
I may do other things/ 

^Your Latin and English lessons 
too must be among the " all things," 
Willie ; and I hope, dear child, to be 
able to show you, how you may be 
thinking of God, all the while you are 
learning, or reading a book in which 
His name is not once mentioned.' 

Willie opened his large black eyes 
very wide — * You do say very strange 
things, Mary, but I love you so, 
that I like to hear you talk to 
me/ 

' O Willie, be serious — come on 
before with me, and think, dear child, 
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that I am speaking to you about very 
solemn things.' 

Willie was softened. 

* In reading a letter that you receive 
from me, when you are at home, 
Willie, do you think of, or forget me, 
while you read it ? ' 

* Why, I think of you to be sure, 
Mary ; and almost believe that I see 
you, and hear you talk to me.' 

* And when you get baskets of apples 
and walnuts from me, do you think 
kindly of me when you eat them, and 
love dear Mary for sending them to 
you?' 

* O yes I do, you know I do, Mary, 
and why then do you ask me ; I do not 
like you to think I ever forget you, 
for I never do, Mary.' 

Mary had learned from experience, 
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that it was a good thing to lead the 
mind to convict itself; it had been 
her own Mother's plan, and she felt it 
was peculiarly adapted to the inquisitive 
spirit of her little Willie ; she there- 
fore answered his questions by asking 
him yet further — * And when you got 
that litde book which I marked 
throughout so carefully for you, did 
you think of me when you read it ? ' 

The tears stood in the dear child's 
eyes as he looked up in Mary's face, 
and said, * Yes, and at every mark I 
thought, Mary loves me, and wishes 
to see me a good holy litde boy, that 
I may be as happy as this little boy is 
now in heaven with God.' 

*And yet, Willie, my name was 
not once written in that book.' 

* But your name is written in my 
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heart, Mary ; and every mark spoke 
to my heart, because it told me you 
loved me.' 

*Will Willie think it very strange 
if I tell him, that he may not only read 
a book in which no mention is made 
of a person, whom he may remember, 
the whole time he is reading it, but 
that he may read a book, and meet the 
writer's name many times in every 
page, and yet forget the person who 
wrote it altogether/ 

^ I am sure I could not do so, 
Mary.* 

* God has written to you, dear boy ; 
He has written many letters, and many 
words to tell you what He feels towards 
you, and what He has done for you, 
and what He wishes you to do for 
Him ; and all these words together 
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make that book which is called the 
Bible ; now dt is quite true that every 
verse in the Bible speaks of God, of 
what He is or what He has done; 
and it is no less true, that you may 
read His word and quite forget God 
during the whole time you are reading 
it. 

Willie did not speak, but he was 
evidently touched by the truth that 
flashed upon his mind ; and Mary, in 
much prayer (for her heart yearned 
over this little boy,) went on. — 'When 
we parted last summer, Willie, you 
promised to read the same Psalm at 
the same hour with me every morning.' 

* And so I always did, Mary. The 
fear of not being ready, often made 
me spring out of my bed and dress 
more quickly than I should otherwise 
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have done ; and you know I never 
forgot to send you a list of the verses 
I chose out of them every week, though 
they call me forgetful, absent Willie, 
at home.' 

* And why does Willie think he 
never forgets Mary's wishes ; and why, 
when absent from her, does he ever 
remember all, that he thinks it will 
make her happy to hear about him.' 

* Because I love you better than any 
one beside, Mary.' 

* And why do you love me ? ' 

* Because you love me, and care 
about me, and are so kind to me.' 

^ This is exactly what I wished you 
to say, Willie : and now I think I 
shall be able to make you understand 
what I mean, when I ask you to re- 
member God in every thing, and to 
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do all to His glory ; and that it is not 
the impossible thing which Willie 
seems to think it is. When you get 
a letter from me, you think of me, 
and almost hear me speaking to you 
in every line of it. God has written 
to you Willie — the great God has 
condescended to write to such a little 
boy as you, that you may know from 
Himself how much He loves you ; that 
He has so loved you as to give His 
own Son to die for you. He calls 
Himself yoiu* Father, and you His 
child, and bids you come to Him that 
you may have life for ever with Him. 
He tells you every thing that will make 
you happy, and every thing that will 
make you miserable, and asks you to 
learn of Him, and He will teach you, 
and help you always to choose the 
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good, and hate the evil. And, dearest 
Willie, is it not true, that you often 
read this blessed Word with little or 
no thought of God, with less of thought 
than you give to me, when you read a 
letter I have written to you ? ' 

* I believe it is true, Mary.' 

* And what was the reason you gave 
for thinking of me, Willie?' 

* It was because I love you, Mary/ 
' Well then, it comes to this, — you 

do not think of God, and are careless 
about His Word, because you do not 
love Him. — You love Mary better than 
God. O ! Willie, if you would but 
read, and learn, how kind God is to 
you — how much His love exceeds any 
creature's love towards you. If you 
would but ask Him from your heart, 
whenever you take up your Bible, to 
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send His Holy Spirit, to open your 
eyes that you may see, and your ears 
that you may hear, and your heart 
that you may understand His won- 
derful love, you would soon find, 
that no earthly friend has done, or 
ever can do, the half of what God 
has done for you, and you would 
love Him, you could not help it. 
Now, Willie, you saw and felt my 
love in sending you the apples and 
walnuts, and it was right you should 
do so, but not so far as to forget the 
real Giver of them. Every apple and 
every walnut was the immediate gift 
of God to you. Every morsel of bread, 
every table you sit down at during the 
day, is spread for you by your boun- 
tiful Father ; and to think that for 
seven whole years, Willie, God has 
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seen you eat, and drink, and sleep, 
without ever really thanking Him, or 
even remembering, that He alone is 
He that feedeth you, and maketh you 
to lie down and rise up ; is not this 
to see, that God's love is very great, 
very unwearied, very forbearing ? O, 
Willie, you would not be alive now, 
if He were any thing but love. It is 
His air you breathe : it is His rain 
that waters the earth : it is His sun 
that shines and ripens the fruit and 
the com. The beasts of the field 
are His ; the fowl of the air and the 
fish of the sea, every thing is of Him 
and from Him ; and we cease to re- 
member Him in His gifts when we do 
not receive them all at His hand, and see 
His love expressed in every one of them. 
Now your heart was called out in love 
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to me, because you received that fruit 
as coming from me ; but God was the 
giver of it, and He was forgotten ; and 
therefore not glorified. Dear child ! 
did you, every time you eat or drink, 
remember — * * This is the great God's 
gift to me, a little sinful boy, and He 
means that in it, I should see His love, 
and His care for me, and how mindful 
He is of my wants : " you would love 
Him for so loving you, and every meal 
of the day received in this remem- 
brance, would serve to remind you 
afresh how entirely God deserves all 
your heart, Willie. And this would 
be to eat and drink to the glory 
of God.' 

* Well, Mary, I do not think I have 
ever done so yet, but I hope I shall 
never forget who gives me my meat 
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and drink again ; but even now I do 
not see exactly how I can bo think of 
God when I am studying with my tutor, 
or when I am at the academy.' 

* You will not now think that Mary 
says very odd things because she re- 
peats, that in learning a book wherein 
God's name is never mentioned, you 
may remember Him all the time you 
are occupied with it/ 

No, Mary ; for your name was 
not in all that little book, and yet I 
did remember you while I read it/ 

' Well, Willie, this will apply ex-^ 
actly to the difficulty you propose ia 
regard to your Latin grammar. The 
study of this book is a duty to which 
your parents and teachers caH you, 
and in every one such duty, you may 
hear God saying through his word — 
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'* Children, obey your parents in all 
things, for this is well pleasing to the 
Lord : " and if you love God, you will 
surely love to please Him, as you like 
to please me because you love me. 
When, therefore your tutor says, 
* Willie, be diligent,' you may think, 
*now here is an opportunity for me 
to glorify God, by obeying the teacher 
He has set over me ; ' and every thing 
done in such a spirit, and from such 
a motive as this, is a glory to God. 
Thus may you depend upon, and 
honour God as much, over a Latin 
grammar, as in any other duty, 
perhaps more ; for I dare say Latin 
is difficult to such a little boy as you 
are, and the greater the difficulty, the 
more sensible do we become of our 
weakness, and the more dependent 
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upon a strength out of oujrselves. — 
You must not suppose, Willie, that 
you can only glorify God when read- 
ing your Bible, or when engaged in 
religious duties ; or that God would 
have you hurry over other things 
heedlessly, to get to the Bible : no, 
no. He would have you learn from 
the Bible how to do every thing so as 
to please Him. He would have you 
listen to what he teaches you there, 
and then go cheerftdly and diligently 
to the execution of your duties, what- 
ever they may be, and try to fulfil 
His commands in the performance 6f 
every one of them. God is wisdom, 
and God says, ** I am understandings 
I have strength," and when little 
children pray to him for help, he 
sends them all they need, and enables 
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them to do every thing well. The 
boy that trusts God the mosti is 
always the wisest and happiest boy, 
Willie.' 

* I never thought about asking God 
to help me to learn my lessons, Mary ; 
I did not know I might talk to God 
about such things.' 

* God says, ** ask what ye will,** 

Willie; and I can tell you about a 

dear little boy, who asked such a thing 

as this of God, and whose prayer God 

heard and answered : and He will hear 

and answer you, dear child. This little 

boy was only five years old, he was 

called Bobby, and he lived with a dear 

Aunt, who brought him up in the 

fear and love of God. He was one 

day imperfect in a lesson that had 

been given him to learn ; and because 
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he was idle, he became cross and pee- 
vish, for one sin always leads on to 
another. Poor litde Bobby was sent 
back to perfect his spelling, and being 
angry he very naughtily took his 
Aunt's handkerchief, and flung it as 
far from him as his little arm could 
reach. ' Bobby,' she said, ' will you 
not ask God to help you against the 
devil ? ' He was generally a sweet 
obedient child, and soon relenting, 
went and carried back the handker- 
chief to his Aunt. * And now will 
not Bobby thank God for sending 
away the devil ? * he knelt down, and 
joining his little hands, while the tears 
ran over his face, said, ' O God, I 
thank thee for driving the devil away ?' 
and then he arose, and seated himself 
on a little stool behind his Aunt^s 
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chair, with his book, and she heard 
him say in a whisper: — * O Lord God, 
will you forgive Bobby's naughtiness, 
and will you help him to learn his 
lesson, and will you be Bobby's father, 
and will you let your Son be my 
Saviour ? ' He very soon came with 
his book, and said his spelling quite 
well. That dear child is in heaven 
now, Willie, ever beholding the face 
of his Father, who heard and answered 
his prayer ; and God is as ready to 
hear Willie's prayer as he was to hear 
Bobby's. Will Willie pray, and ask 
God to help him against the devil 
too ? ' The high-spirited Willie was 
quite subdued, and tears filled his 
eyes as he afFectionatdy looked up his 
afiirmative in Mary's face ! ' 

In the evening, when all the little 
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party were together, he reminded 
JMary of the story, that was to make 
him understand what she meant, by 
desiring he should rather feel more 
than he knew, than know much and 
feel little. 

'It is a true Scotch story, Willie, 
and I will try and give it you, as Mama 
told it to me. A woman in the high- 
lands of Scotland was one day visited 
by her minister, who found her em- 
ployed in washing wool. ' O, Sir,' 
she said in her broad Scotch accent, 
* I've just been wearying to see yje ; 
sic a grand discourse as ye gied us last 
Sabbath.* * I'm glad ye liked it, good 
woman, what struck ye in it ? ' * 'Deed^ 
Sir, I canna say.* *0h ! but I do not 
want the words, tell me only what ye 
learned from it.' 'I dinna mind a 
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word, Sir.' ' Tell me the text then.' 

* *Deed, Sir, Fve clean forgot that.' 
The minister looked very doubtingly* 

* Why this is something extraordinary, 
that you should be so edified by a 
sermon of which you remember not a 
word/ The woman very significantly 
took some of the wool she was wash- 
ing, and wringing the water from it, 
said, * D'ye see this pickle woo' ; there 
was water in it ance — there's nane 
noo ; but the woo' is a' the whiter. 
I dinna ken a word o' the sermon noo, 
but my heart is a' the cleaner.' ' 

Willie was bigllly delighted with 
this story, and appeared quite to un- 
derstand, what Mary designed to teach 
him from it. Indeed the whole of the 
morning's conversation, seemed to 
have fixed the mind and thoughts of 
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this dear little boy, and Mary's heart 
was made very glad, when some days 
afterwards he said, * Mary, I should 
like to get a slide upon the pond, can 
I slide to the glory of God?* 

* Yes, dearest Willie, you can. Who 
is it that gives you health, and the 
breath by which you Uve, from moment 
to moment?' 

' God, Mary.' 

* Can you repeat any word of God 
that tells you so V 

*Yes, my verse that I learnt this 
morning, says, ** God is not far from 
every one of us, for in Him we live, 
and move, and have our being.'" 

* Well, Willie, if you live and move 
in God, and assuredly you do, all your 
movements on the ice must be upheld 
by Him. His arm alone can keep 
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you from falling ; now do not forget 
this. It is not because you forget it, 
that you are the less upheld by Him, 
for * * He hath holden you up ever since 
you were born." But God can only 
be glorified in us, when we remember 
and acknowledge this, and are thank- 
ful to Him for His care and watchful- 
ness over us. Lean, then, upon Him, 
Willie, depend entirely upon Him to 
keep you safe ; thank Him in your 
heart every time you cross the pond 
without falling, and this will be to His 
glory/ 

Willie gave one spring around 
Mary^s neck, and the next moment 
was oflF upon the ice, and never had 
Mary felt more delighted in watch- 
ing the movements, and entering 
into the joy of her dear Willie, as 
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she did that morning, beside the 
pond of ice. 

The return home of all her cousins, 
and especially of her favorite Willie, 
left a blank in Mary's heart for a little 
while. * I miss their noise, and the 
smacking of dear Willie's whip so 
much, mama,' she said, as they sat 
down together, over their evening 
occupation, which had been a good 
deal interrupted of late. 

* I see you do, dear child, and I 
cannot wonder at it, but have a care, 
Mary, these affections are wily things, 
and that warm heart of yours needs 
continual watching, lest it be found 
forgetful of Him, who is the abiding, 
ever-present portion of the soul.' 

* I am sure you are right, Mama, 
my heart is my great snare, and I 
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wish you would talk to me upon this 
subject, to-night ; tell me, Mama, how 
I may love well, and yet not too well ; 
tell me what it is, to have the affections 
in subjection, and how you have been 
yourself disciplined in this way.* 

Her mother shook her head. * God 
must be your Teacher, Mary. He 
who made all hearts, knows best how 
to exercise, and apply the discipline 
which each requires ; and no ^sdom, 
save His, is able to minister the ap- 
propriate medicine, to all that strange 
variety of cases which men's minds 
present. The line in which the af- 
fections may safely go out upon the 
creature, is a very strait and a very 
narrow line, and from it, every heart 
is more or less prone to turn aside, out 
of the way of singleness, and devoted- 
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ness to God. All the endearing rela- 
tions of life are of God's appointment, 
ties which He has bound about us^ and 
in every one of them He would him- 
self be recognized. He uses the cir- 
cumstances of our so standing, in 
relation towards one another, as a 
means of making His own demand 
upon our love intelligible to us ; and it 
is in much condescension, that He 
addresses Himself to the very capacities 
of loving, which He has given to His 
creatures, when He calls upon us to 
know Him as our Father, Mother, 
Brother, Sister, Husband, Friend. It 
is therefore a duty to cultivate, and 
appreciate every such tie; and unre- 
pining sorrow for the loss, or with- 
drawing of them, is but a meet ac- 
knowledgement of a gift, which God's 
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love has bestowed. It is when we 
cease to see His love in the gift, and 
thus make it a medium to obscure, 
instead of to reflect His image, that 
we lose the biasing, which He designs 
to convey through it to our souls. 
There is not a gift of His, that does 
not bear the stamp of a love, such as 
if seen, must eclipse every other love, 
and make the lesser subordinate to the 
greater. Even the love that gave 
Christ to die for us, is inscribed on 
every one of them — 

* There's not a gift His hand bestows, 
But cost His heart a groan.' 

and surely to read this inscription, and 
to love and rejoice in the gift, more as 
bearing such a memento, than for 
anything in itself, is to discern God 
in it, and to give Him glory. But, 
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Mary, I feel the inadequacy of all 
reasonings on this subject ; it is one to 
be felt, rather than talked about.' 

* But, Mama, you help me to un- 
derstand it, and indeed I need help, 
for I am very ignorant, and very much 
the disturber of my own peace in this 
matter. Sometimes, when my heart 
is made very unhappy from loving 
people so well, I think I should be 
happier if I did not love at all ; but 
then I remember how full God is of 
love, and how often He commands us 
in His word, to prove our love to Him, 
by loving one another, and thus my 
thoughts end just where they begin ; 
and with every new occasion, I seem to 
travel over the same groimd, without 
getting the least nearer the point I 
desire to reach/ 
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* Ah, Mary, this is no uncommon 
experience ; we are slow learners in 
this school, and need many lessons ; 
and thus the word of our Divine 
Teacher is unto us ** precept upon 
precept, precept upon precept — ^line 
upon line, line upon line." God's 
tender requirement from us is siunmed 
up in this — ** My son, give me thy 
HEART." He addresses it to us through 
every object of creation. * Love me, 
(He says) See me in this expression of 
my love to you, even me thy Father 
and thy God.' 

' On the other hand Satan as strenu* 
ously endeavours to drown this voice. 
He knows that if he can but succeed 
in keeping our hearts from God, he 
may safely allow us to give all the 
rest. He therefore puts the require- 
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ment of God into the mouth of the 
creature, and through the power which 
he possesses as God of this world, 
enlists every object in his service. The 
flesh too which we bear about us is 
in alliance with this great enemy, and 
often pleads more strongly and eflfec- 
tually than all beside — ** Give me — 
give me thy heart." 

* God's purpose is to defeat this 
united host, and blessed./bb^ His name 
He is Almighty — ^str0iig# than the 
strong, and he does defeat it. The 
struggle is often fearful, but it is so 
through our own resistance. - That 
short history which you gave me just 
now of your own mind, is a beginning 
of the great contest ; and, Mary, if 
you would be spared the anguish of a 
sorer struggle, yield yourself heart and 
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soul to the love of God, while yet 
your affections are tender and pliable, 
and unrivetted to any earthly object. 
All the sweetnesses of sin are false, 
and their end destruction ; and all 
that springs from the corrupt source 
of earth, and earth's creatures, is a 
happiness like itself, full of mixture, 
liable to change, and subject to decay. 
The only joy — the only hope that can 
stand above disappointment — that can 
rise above all change, must have God 
for its object—** God the same yester- 
day, to-day, and for ever : " here all 
is peace — abiding, settled peace : there 
is no deception here, all is reality; and 
I believe, Mary, it is oiu* favourite 
Leighton who says of it, * All hope 
deceives but this, by promising more 
than it can give ; but here, if there be 

M 3 



126 LITTLE MARY 

any deception, it is, that we receive 
more than we expect.' Oh it is a 
blessed thing,when our eyes are opened, 
to see who it is that disappoints those 
hopes, and crosses those ways, and 
blights those affections, which have in 
them, a tendency to make us happy 
and satisfied, with any other portion 
than God Himself; and that His pur- 
pose in all these trials is, that we may 
be brought into the high and peaceful 
enjoyment, of loving Him supremely, in 
whose presence is fullness of joy, and at 
His right hand pleasures for evermore.' 
* Mama, I should like so to love ; 
but, as we read this morning, there 
seem to be ** a people great and tall ** 
in the way, and I feel almost tempted 
to ask too^ — *' Who can stand before 
these children of Anak ? " ' 
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* Let the next verse answer the temp- 
tation, Mary. — " Understand therefore 
this day, that the Lord thy God is 
He which goeth before thee, as a con- 
suming fire. He shall destroy them, 
and He shall bring them down before 
thy face; so shalt thou drive them 
out and destroy them quickly, as 
the Lord hath said unto thee.*^ O! 
Mary, dishonour not God by doubting 
His strength; but trust Him at all 
times, and for all things, and know 
that His will is your entire sanctifica- 
tion. I know crucifixion is no easy 
death — there is often a pulling out of 
right eyes, and a plucking off of right 
hands, needful ; but " It is better for 
thee to enter into Life maimed, thaa 
having two hands to go into hell, into 
the fire that never shall be quenched." ' 
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* O ! dear Mama, I know it is 
better, yea, far better/ 

* That verse, MarjF, reminds me of 
my dear friend in Scotland. She used 
it once very sweetly, in reference to 
her Sister, who was thrown from a 
horse and much hurt.* 

* What, Mama, that other * dear 
Aunt * of whom you told me you had 
so much to say ? ' 

' Yes, the same, Mary. She was 
very seriously htu't by that fall^ and 
her medical attendant thought so ill 
of the accident, that his opinion given 
after some days was, that lameness 
during life would result from the 
injury. The sisters were then absent 
from their family, and the trial to her^ 
who was the Mother of iny children^ 
was very great when an opinion so 
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sudden and alarming was communi- 
cated to her. I have often heard her 
express her thankfulness to God, that 
in such an hour, he comforted her 
with the word we just now quoted, 
and made her feel, in regard to her 
dear Sister, — ^ It is better for her to 
enter halt into life, than having two 
feet to be cast into hell.' The doctor's 
opinion, however, was wrong ; and 
that dear person recovered in a short 
time from all the consequences of her 
fall. She was a delight to me, Mary, 
and I have very much to tell you 
about her.' 

* Then, to-morrow evening, I hope 
you will begin. Mama.' 

At this moment the post brought 
letters, and the contents of one of them 
served to remind Mary and her Mother 
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of that word in James — " Go to now, 
ye that say, to-day or to-morrow we 
will do so and so ; for that ye ought 
to say, If the Lord will, we shall live, 
and do this, or that.'* The MS., 
and with it all Mary's hopes to be 
informed further of her, who was a 
delight to her Mother, were to be laid 
aside for the present. An aged relative 
had returned from India in ill health ; 
and this letter expressed a desire, that 
Mary and her mother wotdd accom- 
pany him to a sea bathing-place, and 
remain with him during the spring. 
For a moment, Mary felt and looked 
disappointed. She loved the quiet of 
her home, and her dear Mother's 
society too well, to like being parted 
from it. 

^ And are we indeed to be absent 
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three whole months, Mama ; and am 
I to hear nothing during that long 
time, of these interesting remem- 
brances^ and of that dear aunt, of 
whom I have been told just enough to 
make me desire to hear more ? ' 

* Mary, I need no importunity on 
this head; it would be without an 
effort, were I to sit and talk much 
and long, to you about her. Those 
needles you hold in your hand, are not 
knitting the stitches of your purse 
more closely, than my heart was knit 
to her, with whom you desire to be 
made acquainted ; but we are not left 
to choose for oursdves in this matter, 
and it #ould indeed prove the fallacy 
of all our late conversations together, 
Mary, if now we were found desiring 
any other will than God*s wiU. What 
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He bids us do, is the best thing for 
us, depend on it, because it is the 
bidding of Him, whose will is only 

good. That we should therefore lay 
aside our MS. and all further ac- 
quaintance with the persons referred 
to in it for the present, trilling though 
the thing may seem, is not really so, 
since it comes to us as a message from 
God, and nothing that occupies a place 
in his eternal mind and purpose to- 
wards us, can rightly be termed litde. 
There is a strange inconsistency in 
acknowledging God in the greater 
events of life, while we deny Him in 
the lesser ; as if He, who counts our 
hairs, could be unmindful of iemything 
that concerns us. You were this 
morning expressing your surprise, 
Mary, that Mrs. F — — , who on the 
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death of her husband, so strikingly 
manifested the strength of God, to 
support her under such a bereavement, 
should be moved from her confidence, 
as we saw her moved yesterday, by a 
trial so very inferior/ 

* I did wonder exceedingly. Mama : 
I was surprised and disappointed in 
that lady/ 

* Well, Mary, I believe the cause 
of this dishonour done to God, arises 
out of what I just now stated. There 
are strokes so desolating in their effects, 
that the soul is conipelled to *' hear 
the rod and who hath appointed it." 
But the reason why we are ever 
visited l9f them is, I believe, simply 
because we refuse to hear the voice 
when it speaks to us in a milder form. 
" He does not afflict willingly, nor 
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grieve the children of men." It should 
be enough to satisfy our hearts under 
any circumstance, that God conde- 
scends to make our path plain. ^' In 
everything,*' He says, not only, be 
satisfied, but ** give thanks" for tkiSy 
even this thing ^ whatever it inay be, 
to which you are called, is the will 
of God in Christ Jesus concerning 
you.* 

* Mama, I fed it to be enough now ; 
the disappointment was 1 mofaientary, 
but I will not ciedl it litde ;' it has 
helped me to realize the truth, of that 
alone being really peace, which out- 
ward circumstances have not the power 
to disturb.' ^ 
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Dear children, whoever you may 
be, into whobe hands this little book 
is put, will you believe that I love you 
for Jesus' sake ; and will you pray, 
that God may fill my heart with his 
Spirit of love and wisdom, that so I 
may think His thoughts and always 
write His words of love to you, and 
not my own. 

When Mary and her mother return 
home, and resume their evening read- 
ings, I shall hope to give you some 
further account of the * Remem- 
brances of Scotland.' In the mean 
time read and meditate upon these, 
and in doing so, may your meditation 
be of Jesus ; so shall the reading of 
this little book be among the all 
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things through which your hearts may 
know and love God, whom to know 
is life eternal* 

GOD IN EVERYTHING 

is the motto which I would lift up 
before the eye of every dear child for 
whom I write. It is that instruction 
of a father which ^' shall be life unto 
thy soul and grace to thy neck." , 



THE END. 






